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The Curious Adventure

'FEW years "ago thE& Hverdrup
# Band terrorized (he Hast, Of a
sudden. Its  activities coased.

’ what baciumae of 1t?

This story will tell ¥ou. Alhiost a doden
of us know, byt (n faltness to one, the
sory, has never bafore besn revoaled.
But Jimmy says: “Tell It now."

At began when this letter came 10
One Mmorning— S -

“Dear Miss Rairfax: | am: betwixt
love and duty. Pleass come and Lell me
whet to do. Diatractedly yours, Jane
Hamlin, N6, 280 Madlaon .vonu)?"

I tosmed the letter aside and contin-
ued reading wmy mall, But something
lorosd me to ‘retur to Jane Hamlin'a
lethér-<it In the womething, [ supposs,

hich maked It possible for me to un-

ersland and help all the troubled peo-
e who apply to me for ald,
1 returned to Jane Hamlin'g letter

me

w the fealing that it, above all
ol needed Immedinta attention.
1 ermined to go at once and then I
bered that I had promised to
I with Jimmy Barton. 86 I sent
hi" s little note saying:

r Jimmy: Cant's lunch with you
lol‘i-‘.ur am calling ‘on a girl*at No.
Ak ison avenue. Hastlly, Peatrice.”
A newspaper Woman purpgees and
Fate disposes. Editors stepped e for
diseussions, telephone calls delayed me,
T . tully llll thot;rduttarrlha "l;":
. #ot a8 a point of deparfore tha
I _really started on m‘ Joutrne:y.

Wheh I arrived %‘l e house I found
21’:!3}' sitting on the' stepe In a noncha-

t pose, his cigarette drooping
frem the corner of his lips, Alul: -
pel man, I from an all-night

imaelfl
night son'' of

my was reclining on
He was the one ‘cherful

‘place,
No.' 280 lhil.nn avenus was n grim,
‘brick oitmul’:l of :th:l ﬁt:lnivas:tlwu;
ohe L] o8 n districts o
tha old Easte

rn - clties.
m& roused himsélf sufficlently to
heen

uw'ﬁ ""p‘;:ﬂoul .nl:;elnam"
WaA
eming along on the hﬂomhlcwl had
deserted him. So T topk him with me.
Jane Is in Méurning.

Jage Hamlln was an exquisitely
heautiful girl. Her face rops with
flower-like lovelluess from crepe
banded habillments of woe which
jralled after her as she came toward
us, She looked llke. & mermaid n
mourning.

‘The effect dhe produced was almont
unoanny. She seemed to gilde ralher
than: 1o walk, and as she moved
agross the floor toward us I noticed
that her head jerked back over one
aheuldér in a manner that was almost
Turtive,

“\When the gir).
al e nmelg
hor i

-

toward me aud
RS st
muh'ziu lift.td > .h ' e
wrale me had been dls-
&'-M her wvaclilations betwasen
om0 actively. This girl
W ¥ -
:Eu'i terror-stricken creature whg
pain. What oaused the change?
‘I am Beatrice Falrfax,” sald 1. *

to meet mine,
love and duty, at was a bl rob
| be !:-:td y Kl
to shift the burden of her
came at once In answer to your let-

o, and Mr. . ton came with me
I:re:nlcnn sometimes girls need help

only a man can Ive—and
whatever help you need, my'dur. you
n_u_:'l lot us-give you—will you?"
‘Wo one can help me” cried
‘l's:é in wild excitement—*No Dl'ltﬂh.g
ou don't really feal that. If you
dld, you would never have sment for
me. Perhaps your mind feels that
there la no help for you—but your
heart. must tell you that you have
ronn.d & friend—trust your heart
won't you, Miss Hamlin?'"' -
The girl ceased her queer undulat-

ink paci up and d .
-ﬁ-nb{& {08uia s A P
on ‘me, took her hand u.--in—1l
was l:.'dl.m“:ﬂnd-oool ?in :l:lphn—

4 wom w

lm!llc ..wl}h .Which: tg ‘uc:mal:'a';
“fosl 'ﬂ. =irl's, efort te com-

. a8 rog )
- llllﬂ?., gg;l‘l"l'or wohl::

" of
) 001 k-ﬁ:d'_lu If to
; mm% : 3 us,
l,'mu;'umi' :n.-.m‘?‘i‘s%.‘_'-énﬁ.':
! foallng "ﬂ'a

meein
5'30' i tine being, 4 f?:‘:i::mo:.:!h?
of Jane Hatmlin and to tive hor ifte. |
Cyrus, Hamlin’s Létler,
"Miss Pairfax." she  began. “my
Tather wan Cyvtuy Mamliv, The nvent-

ar. Last night when [ was koing
over ‘his effects I came acrosy a letter
“hith seemes 10 have been feredoomed
ta bripe misery into my. Tite, Hers
Yo *ase ‘vead It and then T will
he -aBle ‘6 ‘sxplain my story more

arly. . .
T réad the Jetler. and.one- sentenca
wtood gut of it. Miss Hamlin jrad mark-

o it Owith red Ink, but M séared itwelf
Across my brain in letters of fire. When
J'read it. some premonifion told me
Lhat T had embarked upon the atrangest
.

entyre of .all my chreey.
ia Js bow the Eewtence rend: ‘'Dpen
e naf i \
i N N o T o e
the thi button. for death and

destraction. wi ow In its wake.
*1f jonly I' Nad beén able 19 obey him

rl L pnce ] yhed Jane Hapmlla drearily,
-ﬁ. LY Arepy ita eghignty Into the
Ll ack & screen w‘mcﬁ was folded
¥ from I, .

i un Infernal maching |
nn machine londed with the
Lort mﬂ; polsen ﬁn. ? know that
p 14 «thit fulal third button would
s hndreds of people Into eternity
¥ ﬂ‘n uxwhaﬁ within the radlus
; nysmtion ' of; my father's. I
gd' 1 know my fathar longed to
‘Neap. bin segret; but now 1 am begin-
"'& o ‘'wondér If I must tell the man I

rder to prot him from some
r.'ql guess at gﬁ‘t da not’, updor-

CSiimry walWed®ovér te the safs and
stood looking at it respectfully.

that sate, Migs Fuirfux, ““‘""l

|

|
|

“Polson gan! Miss Hamlin, ‘| thaink
there are a few countries in Europe !
here knowledge of thal little Inven-

tiop . would be very welcome.'

'm afreid there are people
Americe who want' te know about
oo, sighed the girl. “But that
the worst of It; [ think my
trying to send me back a
from the other world. There I work
for that infernal machine to do—and
ah, Mlss Talrfax, 1 can't find out what
\)l}' J am to play in that werk!"

““Tell ma your story—and I will try to
help vou'" | sald

uwt Jane Mamlin's story was po
strunge ol so puzsling that 1 weonder-
ed If ‘any human baing godld help T,

i unli' I had Lthfown thkt infernal
rigchine Ipnto the ockan vestoilny evim-
_;ug." slghed Jane Hamlin again, “'Be-
ope L could decide an & cours) of activn
Aome. ona came, however., It wes my
Asnce f?.hirwn owd. .

“I had closed the safe, buk Lhe screen
was not In place again, and, of course,

in
It,
Ien't
father is
moessnKe

Fon,

“So that
hthodghry)

they wished to jmpel the

_{!hs'lon didn't ‘want me to

erety from him. ! showed

Ietter, but I couldn't o the .safe and

let_him mses the mmchine. 1 felt thatj

n?;.l‘ld he against the wishes of my dead |
er.

"I meant to do the right thing! Oh,
1 mednt to do the right thing. But it
angered Clayton. 1 think now that he
ochanged toward me then and there. He

?..ra Any ae-
Im father's

hl’ bean different ever sinoe,
“We sat down together to discuss the
plans  for , oty marriage. Clayton

thought { néeded a protector and that
we ought to be married very quistly in
A few weooks,

‘I waa forgetting our disagreement.
Sitting there In the moonlight I was
al t huxr again, and then suddenly
we hpard & gueer, sneaklng sound of
& man creeping aloug outalde the og‘an
window, It was dark in the room. We
could not, be seen. Clayton forced me
to hide with him behind the eouch.

“A Thief in the Night.”

"1 was horribly frightened, but I was
a0 proud that he was brave, A greatl,
pnwn'rful-iooklln; creature sneaked in,
ang érept at once over to the safe, Ia
fell on his knees and seemed Lo be lis-
tening for the combination.

“Even they I knew that horrible In-
fernal machine which my father had or-
dered me to destroy was likely to de-
stroy me because [ had falled to carry
out his command.’ Oh, Miss Fairfax, if
you oun't help me, I don't know what's
to become of me—I'm wo afrald, so hor-
ribly afratd."

Bo Jane Hamilin went on and told
s how bravely her lover had crapt
out of hiding, seixed the gun which
the intrduer had lald down when
he attempted to open the safe, and
with It had captured the burglar.
Then the girl had switched on the
Lights and, felloewing her lovers or-
ders, had hurried to the telephone to
call the police. That had taken a pain-
fully long time, for first Central and
then the police station had been very
lelsurely about replying to her excited
efforis to reach them.

When finally she returned from
summoning an officer, she had a
gulck ;limpsﬁ of Boyd struggling in
the arms of his powerful ex-.captive,
who had now turned captor and flung
the )'Onll.l.\ﬁ. lovar to the floor. Then
he hi escaped through the win-
dow, and when the pollceman arrived
thare was mothing for him to do but
ank & few questions and take hisg de-

parture,

“Waa Mr. Boyd badly hurt? asked
Jimmy,

The girl turned and looked at him
with a queer effort to focus her mind,
“Why do you ask? —no, he wasn't
badly hurt, The policemin said it wan
funby a blow llke that didn't leave

any mark, After he was gone, Clay-
ton Uegan insisting agaln that 1
should show him what was in the
safe. e seemed more determined
than ever dnd sald If | didn't truat
Bim it was'because I dTdn't Jove him.
. upwll.n l.n nr:qll. He hur-
0 -vo?l. Anger.

n‘%nlmo-r wr.t to do, T was
a0 unhappy—and then at last I
;:I:?‘.hl of writing to you, Miss Fair-

‘ryrounj atory,” mald Jimmy

H

Cyrus Hamlin's Ghost. °

““No—there's more, though I'm not at
all sure it has anything to do with
what I've told you, That night T was
visited by my father's spirit! You don't
think I'm Insane, do you? Really, 1
saw (t—I smw my father's ghost.

“long after I had fallen Into =
troubled asieep 1 awoke muddenly. 1
thought 1 heard a strange sound. and
at once I remembered the man who had
tried to break into that safe of poisonad
gas. Perhapsa he hed ecome back.
Strangely enough, I wasn't at all afrald
of him, -

"I lit & candle and hurried down to
the Hbrary, There, standing Im front
of the safe, where I had put the screen
again befora golng to , wan a flgure
=a long, indistinct figure in trailing
white robes and with a fage whiter than
un*tmn( I have ever agen before.

It was my father—my father, I tell
you! He stepped out of the shadow
and held out his arms Lo me. [ loved
my father, hut T had a sudden horror
of him, 1 nlmmﬂ my candle, and the
only light in room was the silver
of the moobmight. He looked more

astly than ever, and then in & yolce
t was so cold and strange it chilled
me, he -whispered: *Give my secret Lo
the man you love.'
i3 oo m:"I e Id to destraoy
And yet his lettsr to me Lo _de A
t“m 1?!!&!‘11!1 machineg, How fMin ! to,
know which ia his wish? How am 1 {5
know what T owe tha dead and what |
I must do for the living?" |

Jimmy and I looked at each other in |
amazement. at there wers desperats
forces at work wa both knew. That |
irl before us
to aome course of action which would #it
irite thelr own evl]l purposes we knew.
too. But why? What were their plana?
The first step toward hnlrrulnul was
to calm the exeltéd girl before me, and
so even while I gssured her that I fa't it
had all ‘been g dream, I offérad tn speny
the ntlhl.wh‘h her. L

The Empty House.

Jimggy did a queer thing when ne Fot
out on tha block onto Madison avenie,
e walked up the block as If he were
pearching for something., FPresently we
came to an empty house, Ile stood In
ront of It, looking back and coanting
the houses between (L and Jans Ham-
lin's House of Terror. Then he turned
to me, amiling compiacentiy—the Jimmy
grie’in full foroe.

And then, "Maybe she
ghost,” sald Jamea Barton,

One of the things a newspaper woman
learna quite early in the game I8 not to
attempt to interview any of her fellow
craftameén.

When Jimmy put me Into a taxi, non-
chalantly remarking that he “wanted
to give the naighborhood the oncé over
& I8 Tad' I stayed nol ‘‘to Feas
why.'" but returned to my work.

What Jimmy did after I left him had
a grave bearing on the affairs of the
house of Hamlin—and the mystery of
tha diupr.uncn of Bethune Bverd-
rup's band of anarchists.

After he had disposed of me he atuds
jad the bioek of huddling red houses—
untll he discobvered an esmpty one,

“Aha! Whatson—=I have 1L, sald he.
And then he erept down to the bage-
ment entrance under the steps of that
vacoant house, which Ilay just a few
doors away from Jane Hamlin'a gloomy
home,

Jimmy disceversd that the basement
door to which he had so alily orept was
locked. Ha declded o turn amateur
burgiar. And with a knife blade as his
gole tool e managed to force the lock.
Presently he found himself In & damp,
gloomy cament room smelling of dust
and decay.

. Thera waa nothing here which justi-
fled his susploions, But up in the
kitchen of the empty house he thought
he might find a little more encourage-

the father 1 love.

did msee =&

meht t
him,
nnd

Arres

He cromsed over to the stalrway
an to mount. Then something
his attermtlon.

The Ghost's Costume,

In m far corner of the room lay a
folded sheet. It seemed to be huddling
AWAY from him an If hoping to dely de-
tection. Jimrivy examined It carefully, It
told the story he wanted to have jue-

tifled. Much to the amazemenl of his
housakeeper, he dined at home thaty
night, Afterwards he had a Hetle Interv-

view with her, as a result of which he
came Iinto possesplion of a '‘aryge, clean
nheel!

All day long he had been annoyed Sy
a lnk in hin chain of evidence for which
he could find no use, but which pevalnted
in remaining welded Into the “huin, It
was his memory of the Incldents of
that morning.

A few wenks before Jimmiv had felt

-
¥

Prosperous enough
servant. That soft-footed, deft-handad,
sneaky-eved individual had Dpen set-
ting the little place dn arder whea Jim-
my had returned, burdensd by the ncou-
mulated wearineas of an all-night as-
slgnment,

He had been so exhausted that the
only things in all the world he cared

to contemplate Wwera a = nervesresting |
warm bath and a bed. The fact that it
was 1030 a. m, had quite escaped his
consclounness, He wanted o slec)n,

Bleep was the only thing that mattered,
ut 'his obsequiolia servant
that Mr., Barton examine a few bills nnd

other annoying documents=including
my ngte, Mr. Barton pead that-and
gince [t canceled the necessity of belng

up in time to lunch with me, he went to
sleep with a clear conscience.

Buddenly he awoke and disicovered hin
servant removing that little pote of
mine from the pocket where Jimmy had
placed It. The man read it, started
nervously and croosed to the telephone,
What Jimmy may have heard did not
seem at wxll important then, HBut later
e knew that it was very definitely n
ok In a chalp of evidenge which he
must forge.

And #o Jimmy met me at Jane Ham-
lin's house, asa 1 have recorded, heard
of har lover's:sudden deep Interest In
the infernal machine .

In the meantime, the men. to whom
Jimmy's servant had telephoned were

setting about  thelr budiness In life
after the manner of their calling. They
reprosanted the most powerful tmmi of
anarchista dver known to New York—

or our country.

To them had come ward through the
varfous underground channels ‘the
Wept ever In motlon of the wanderful
invention of Cyrus Hamlin and of hle
deathbed declsion that it was too dan-

gerous. to give the world, but that It
must be destroyed by the daughter,
who was his sole helr

. Sverdrup's Plan.
They had summoned to thelr council
Bethune S8verdrup, thely most daring,

unsgrupulous and brilliant member—the
man by whose name the pollce of at
leant three countries called this band.

He attempled by the simple means of
breaking In and entering to put himsel
in possession of the Infernal maochine,
How Clayton Boyd captured him we al
ready know—but what passed betw®en
him and Ciayton Bayd while Jane Hum-
lin was trying to reach tha police is
almost-unbelievable,

When Bverdrup, was left under Boyd's
guardianship he brought all his clever-
neas to bear on the task of persuading
Boyd 1o let him go. U'p to a certaln

int he falled and then Bowd's curios-
ty became wo overpowerlog that he
could 4o nothing but ask his captive
for Information ar to what was hidden
In the safe. Bverdrup knew then the

\-lcl.mr was in might. He smiled to
himself as he answered: “The only
perfect Infermal machine in all the

»

" -

~ P |

. gt | g D e &

world, Omne thousand 'dollars for you
if you will help me get It"

With Increasing clevernoss Bverdrup !

[NEW WORK FOR HUMANITY

arged, with inufn;llnxl m.np;diw ’t:o);n , . .
wavered, and by the time Jane Ham- - ¢
lin returned, vietory was:perehing on | Dear Readers of The Washipgton Times:
the standards of the anarchiats. A' thF S!Jucsllon Of a man | have a Dew kh‘ﬂ

And whal resulted from the mut!_ﬂl'
of Bethune gverdrup and Clayton Hoyd

of work. For years | have writtén “Advice to the Lovelorn™

n the gloomy vellar had given |

BEATRICE. PUSAED OPEN THE DOOR AND ENTERED -

to tuke on a man-r

inmiated |

In the ghastly story of ylolemoe and
sudden death 1 have 1o reinte,
| Whengl reached the Hamlin home
tJane weoleomed me with an énthuphsm
. Whith made me very happy that 1 wan
dolng work, which brought me sudh di-
[lﬂ‘.l resulis.
Jane and 1 wat ond hnd one of those
| bsart to heart girl talks that run into
| midnight conndences, Hhe revealed her- |
relf to mo as one of those pweatr, lov-
able girls, who need affection.® Bhe had
worahlped har father, and she. seemed
to be miv ne an unguestioning devotion
to Cluyton Boyid. But even her enthusi-
astle word pletures of that handsome
youth did not capvince me that he was
the sort of young man to whom 1 would
give my unguestioning approval!

In the midst of our gonversantion the
telephone rang.

1 was almonst sorry L0 be glad when 1
heard Jimmy'c volee It didn't seem
fatt that | should be comforted by hear-

for the pewspapers. 1 have answered quéstions of men and
‘women concerning the affairs of their hearts,

_ Now | am going to do sonfething more exciting than that,
With the help of Miss Grace Darling | am going to take some
of the tost important episodes that come to me througk the
letters from the millions of readers of “Advice to the Love-
lorn,” make stories of them for The Washington Times, and
Miss Darling and Basil Dickey will turn them Into scenarios for
motion pictures. ; '

They will be produced as stories ip The Times gvery Sun-
day, and during the week following motion pictures will
show the acting of the story.

It is so exciting to think of having your thoughts cbmﬁ:

into actual moving human beings appearing before the pu
on the screen, Ty

Ing the voles of n?- friend a‘l\'d nir- ) L

o g o Do e Ver aver Tres || In my work in collaboration with Miss Darling in the mo-
niained obdurate and would not tele- | tion pictures | shall try to give good advice, working as always
Vel how do you like ablding un. with my one great motto, “Love makes the world g6 round.”
|fapats® [nventiont = asked  dimmy. BEATRICE PAIRPAX.

l‘ Yon't be frighteped whatever hap- '

SPRI A e
could
3P DA
Fatal

m.
F- &'cv- pratty
na y. ha n r
“ “‘ .
;-n:uu"' g &m_rmuanu:‘:*' Tepoated the

sirl,
| pAgi e caeries everyining wius o

come Jimmy carelessiy.

¢ B than lif’t Ll 1! depen
'l"l'u. ther um" :w h“‘“
Ite of thme cml. lnch;uuf“‘ t

An Invention like that ia too "
menace Uhless you can control i to the
extent of ng exactly how it's "m

gﬂoa when you set It golng.”’ s
The Anarchists Enteér,

Even while she was speaking, thres
bubly men entersed the window. They

fisure, wh threw up fts hands In ab

Wk due o that eheet '
5 L] L . ‘you ead!"
manded Jimmy, e rm

shriek In  diabslief,
-~ m r
Before the 'vou
Jimm ;a bow
any blundering explanation,
rlﬂ.,lh antared on the soens of action.
hen Jimmy had odme n

L [ el

witlch the ghestly
now r-elng had val
led with hi
nte unconsclousness.
of khewing that the man whose throa
his fingers were encircling was Bath
une Sverdrup! '

‘king of anarchists was

rfe whioky

« | Uetty, e

from the Nerth Ca
But Bethune Sve

to Johann
world was familiar

commiting & crime whioh the law wo!
have an

many other livea,

tion and a few momeants after hia
sallant left him,

two ghonin!

rotlous-looking man,

bane of Jimmy's brain.
do or—ase Ji die, and so 1
was

a moment later with his arm
useless at his side and rage and

nce,

Jane Hamlin chose that moment t

faulnt. It wans entirely
Probably It gave hey
imore relisaf than any consolatlon

done. But no one had any time L
miniater to her

Jimmy was b

left hand, with which, the iwo me
before him mercifully didn’t
he was entirely unable aven to pull
trigger.

friend of the police ocourt,

and pointed a gun at the still shested

A moment u,ur I heard Jane Hamliin
h hich ung
, "Clayten! Clayton

rembling youth ive Lo
n arrow, m offer
- ‘lno‘l.hr

upo man
who was guarding the soutt down
he M‘::nlr-

m promptly choked him
Iﬁuhml no way

of an uncanny nnlu%‘ﬂw nvolgln' pﬁf
Phﬂu{" his vicUima had
decorated Lthe front pages of nﬂﬂ:ﬂﬂ

rup was a bogey
man with whose face no one In the

And so Jimmy held the life of Sver-
drup In his hands and refralned from

eCON legal—and which
might have been the price Lo buy seo

Bverdrup had a magnificent constitu-
an-
consocjoun-

whom 1 did not
know, entered with a gun leveled at the

Mine not to reason wWhy, mine hu'tu t:
of the man who

P
th ton to see him stagger back
the satisafaction %‘n.‘“

n
twisting his face Into & mask of men-

Jane Faints, i

excumable. | tion and then handed
a good dehl|desperate, animal-lfks creaturds before

might have offered haer would have |

usy linihg his captives
againal the wall and trying to keop
them both in order with {Wo Eunse—
since mine had come te rest in his

puess,

Now, befors Jimmy vame fo No. 1208
Madison avenus he had called on his
and that
wise and provident, sergeant had sent

crept upoh us so quietly (hai we had ne
warning of thelr appreach. Bul befers
they could otverpower us, Jimmy leaped
“|#ctosn the room, slammed’ the door of
. |the safe with a wild reverberation and
twiated the comb. The gom
tion held the Infernal mu lm
irta the wall of the houss!
Qur w#.nu .:Im mltlku-hut news-
r Intuition ma they w meni -
msf an urlreélt EAng. g'.m the
policetnan who M‘h'hl had been
uvnable ta identify une Svaerdrup, se
his Incognitoe.
who eaptured us furned
.mnmwu s snarl and ordered hiip
tn t s agein

open
“Can't do It. my friend—don't know
"'ﬁ combination,” sald he m‘l
Il:l’ﬂmlll eaptor ve 5 Arm
a qul akilifal twist or
ent followed
followed

tion and couldn't say whether
.| or not he'd comply If he did!

And then my “ﬁm 1«-“4 at wy
hand with a horrible akill which fer-
lured me. Jimmy struggied to leap
to the rescus, but he was helpless te
Soring’ (viak an repeated T fuit sep-
tu ek was repeated. [ fe -
nlfnghmhlnc with pafn and T won-
dered vaguely how long [ eould endure.

And them Jimmy showsd the white
feather!

“You'd better open It. Mise Hamiin;
wa are al their marer,” sald he.

ness, He Inhaled desply of the brac- masethent and cried
}“‘ ni:‘l.lt ah;.'nnf l.!ct'u‘--non:. n:- ';:f‘,"n I nlmr‘wltzu.um while Jane mz
o adventure—he orep

thréugh the scuttle on the trail of the !l that she never would

‘that. And now Miss Hamlin was given
!the same kind of treatment to which

At the particular mement when Jane
Hamlin was sitting up n trying to !l was Hﬁ'm'-‘;m of his ardty
adjust herself to the ocruel disloyalty “‘“m doa repeat o' o4
muat be the meaning of lover's mas- m""""- mdd who had
* | quersde, Sverdrup entered on the scens | their nod plcud‘ L -
of actlon. ' Jimmy was aiming his re- tian his wisdom, JM L seco !
volver at Clayton Boyd when t fe-|twist of her arm Jane yielded and

crossed ever to the safe. She turned
the stéel knob to the right, to the left
and theh back asgein. Bhe paused &
moment and then repeatesd It. . The
door awung open. :
Jimmy Takes Human Life.

Jimmy orosssd over to her sids and
reached In to Nft out thé machine of
death and hand it to our anxious cap~
tors. [ protested violemtly agale, but

no one pald any afention le me.

Jimmy lifted out the Infernal ma-
0 | ¢hine, held It & moment as If In adm‘ra-
it over to the

us.

4 One of the men turned to him uow

o | ®ith a question: “It we don't  bhurt

these women, will you promise not to
loe "

I've had enou for one
night,” agreed Jimmy. on  your
wav—and, the sogner the better, Tor in-
side of five minutes I might chanwe niy
mind and summon a few cm!'

The men orept over to U window
and snsaked noiselessly out of it, van-
lshing Into the darkness from which
they had come, With them they took
the engine of destructiou—and our re-
volvers as well!

Then | turned on Jimmy,

n

and my

! two able members of thes furce Lo I
pens, And also, whatever happens, | no reapect for superstition nor for those | guard the house. E";{\E:“’::‘!u :‘r‘:"g’m m.:tnl‘?:?l-!-
don't shoot any ghosts. I'll be there.,” | Who fear the supernatural, 4 Thc“n:,m;lhgf mf,.";?‘.‘;{ﬂ,:.h.tn;hf;.“ ter before 1'm sshamed—ashamad.”
| At midnight 1 was ushered Into my l5"?!;--!:-'1‘!”;--.‘n::-‘:ofhon!':all'r:;;:ldwr':u;“:a |.'|‘ax.lnmovo B e whlsiwing aariee & "] ecouldn't stand there h.h,!”..-
bed room. 1 took the precautlon of | (he rescus of Jane Hamlin, | .hew foar [events in that houss, which any |and watoh yeu girie Deing tortured,” we-
lenving my door afar. 1 meant to sty of a sort thai had nothinz to do with | had mo truly called a "sterm center,” [plled Jimm

awnke and listen--but 1 fell nsjeep. : the supernatic il and everything to do | was their entrance on the asens.

“You ml.{u't have thought of &\way.”

vl pal, . C 'w| Jane revived In time to see Clayton 1 an.

Then suddenly something woke moit | :..Erl;n-:"';m:g;nnur.'r?“l?-m;::l? ii::\l-’t‘l!ull';g Boyd and the man who still remained f?.ﬁ then Jimmy loked at me atrangely,
| was not sound. more of pain and terror? ; unknown to us led away by ihe|"1 did thing of & why—it was & way
[ Tt was n strange,feeling, uniike. url_\r-l Fram the open doorway'of the girl's|minions of the law. - A'peouling look (I loathe because It meant the 'tllt.ln{
{thing | have ever known before—the'! room n  voice procesded. It  was|of hardness had settled acroas her [of human life. Tut It had to be.
sure consclousneas of an allen presence. | i¥onty and sepuletival, ﬁ carried witn | delicate features. She sesmed un- |presssd the third button.

I leaped to my feet, wrapped my ki-| ' a . rim menace. 1 could see Jane | moved when Boyd pleaded with lu‘ to| A wsudden flicker of comprahension
| mono about me, and seized the revolver | sitring up In bed starting in sheer tors | save him. 1 supposs Cyrus Hamlin's Il'hlad Jane “ll‘ﬂuﬂl face

{1 had hidden under my pillow. My | o T lifted my arm end pointed my | daughter could not be entirsly weak. | "Miss Beatrice, sald Jamgs Bartor.
door was partly ajar. ['hurried to the | gun at the ghostly figure. Then sud-| VWhatever suffering she had endured |1 have figured out who those imen are
opening which I had loft in order that | doniy | remembered ‘h“‘ Jimmy had| Was bound to bring out an{ latent | —they couldn't represent anything bul
dane Hamlin might feel companloned | yui4. “Don't shoot any ghosts, I'll be(Atrength she possessed—or utterly (e | Bethune Sverdrup’s band of amarchisiat
and protected, and looked over into her | hepe. - : crush her, ~the most dangerous menace (o 0i-
room. Yo Twanty-four houra Is a short time nized mociety and to law anfl order

The Two Ghosis,

1 became curlously aware of the fact
that the ghost had shifted its atiention
from Jane Hamlin to me. It seemeo
to be standing stiff and tense, staring

with fixed eyes at the barrel of the gun
I had snimed with such gquiet menace.

The first thing that met my osyes was
Jane Hamliin sitting up in bed with her
R rified gaze fixed In horror on some-
thing 1T eould not yet see. | needed
nothing more to tell me what must be
meating her oyes,

In tha meantime, where was Jimrhy?
He had promised to be on hand If we

such aa she had been compelled *
endure

likc to see the casus belll,

view with one of the varlous pollee ser-
geants, who were hla friends,
Then he returned to the emply house

1 hecame awar®d of a startling stats of
affalrs; there were two ghosts at Jane
Himlin's bedside,

than friendly this time. Befoue long one
of the men he had seen enfering e |
house appeared agaln in A costume guite
different fram the immaculately tatlored

Inte, the ghost sald: *“‘(lve my inven-
tion to the man you love,'

L] L]
And while her braln was still whirl- kiep her geeupled!

It conasisted of an elaborately drapsld
nheot atreaked with some phosphores-
cant stuff and a'face painted gleaming
white und further decorated by white
whiskers, Jimmy followed the ghost,
who was stumbling along In his sheot
and cursing it In a voleg for more em-
phatie than sepulchral. »

The quarry he vas sialking climbed
to the twp of the houps, acompanied by
the second man, who still ware ordinary
citizen's attire. Then the “ghost’

door of the room, ap if grimly deter-
minel o leave her to her vaclllating
unhappiness, the door opened and in
winlked another ghont.

An Energetic Ghost.

And now—though Jane HHamlin was
far too frightened to see (t—tragedy
was become comedy. The two sheeted
white figures comfronted each othen

the oaliber of Clayton d's &
When we reachad the

Jane told us

ures of two 'k"m"il men outlined

the window. But I

a moment later.

ing, and 1

for & girl to run a gamut of emotions

In a pecullar reactlon, she turned Lo
us, directly the police had led from the
room the two Mmeft who had plottéd te
rob her, and she asked us If we weuld

cuss carries around inside of him-—but
an Infernal machine—say, Miss Hamlin,

ut I did not guess wilh wWhat (re-
mendous advenitiire wa wers golng to

Down through the corriders of her

5 ing with uncertalnty and the ghoatly . N K| 1
wuit which he had worn a little while i i gloomy old mansion Jane Hamlin led
figure before her waa. turning with relad he trol th
before, stately majeaty and walking l;n the | Us: I marveled st the self-cen wi

which she endured her lruomngl to
on.
Ibrary where
her undesirable treasure
was Kept I fancied that T saw the flf-

n

smissed my em

It seemed very likely that I weas hys-
terical from the adventure of the even-
did not want to make
Jane's burden heavier by communicat-

world has ever known.

“1 have oaltylated correctly; they will
hurry to thelr mesting an e
thelr booty to their lsader. And then
there will wt mde!:r for thess
wolvea of y will f sure that
they have In their hands a means to en-

ble them to tarrorise and te destro:.

.
of

hiwd any ghostly visitors! The ghosts | And then one of its arms jerked up ou sald thirty minutes and a hundred
had urr'iv:d on ,;u'lwflulr time, ln‘f: Mr. | mechanieally and I maw a’lh.-amlnl Jane 0'_‘"" the Safe. feet, Miss Hamlin. In iwenly wmore
Barton was falling us. | gun-barrel. “By Jove! I'd lilke to see that in-| minutes T shall know that T have been
g A nl;m‘t, ‘r: revolver, and ].‘\ﬂq:n»nr little | 1 took uim quite calmly. This was no | fernul machine of your father's,” oried | the m::lnl of killing a dosen feilow hu-
wix of make-up accompanie ilm when | ghost, but soime ovil man with whom - . E By man ngs——»

he started on hls trayvels after tele- ‘l-t ~vould net do to attempt pariey, Jlmm.} with: beyish enthusiam I've Jlmm':nnk suddenly into a ir l.r‘d
phoning me not to shoot any ghoat that | Jimmy had sald he would be there— |®!™a¥s had & lot of respect for M| uyured his face in his handa. e walt-
night! At the sbeginning of his fjour- | but he had failed us, The ghost took |tarantula or s rattiesnake when L think | ¢4 (n sllente, [ was thinkipg te '_hl
ney, he stopped and had o little inter- | & wavering step toward me, and then|of the death-dealing power the little | strange paths Jane Hamlin gnd led me.

Bhe, 1 suppons, WwWa» inking of- he:
faithless lover and how strongely she
had falled to keap faith with her dead

which he had previously that morning When Jone Hamlin awoke from the !l:o_v‘llow 10 LRt e e Tor owniny (ather, end casless, happy-fo-lyoky
vigited, and sat waiting sleep whieh her faith in me had made “1 :(:m "::,‘ ";.1::, at Jimmy's gallant Jinmy was walting for the clock to
After a .llu“\ ils patlence wam re- compuratively easy and placid, It was altempt to chesr the o\;“n';u Mt girl chime | and tell hm"mlh.t Ny e
::'I:;.lh\‘.\dl'rrlwl‘l:' n‘:t‘;:;| l'_l;:,llf' hiil:ll; ;Ir:"l l:all- to see tanding lm Ihm’1bﬂd!1f|".‘ sheoldd | o, Igll.lll not be left to bear 'lor own :;,:;’n:}:‘gt nno“t&d:lt W 6
I 'h L ¢ U van- L white flgure which she knew at once
ished somewhere In ‘he upper reaches | (o resemble nothing so much in all the :.t{:: hl: ::w'ut,:: 'g?,':“;'.'.“.‘fi'.'f“.t? We st tn stense waiins. waling!
of the house. . world ng her dead father, sanily we must keep Jame Hamlin oo~ Andithen the sack Shitnes'd.
Jimmy watched «lth a grin on his And then In a volee which *sounded |.’¢'
fuce which waa a little more cynival | 4o |f 1t might be death becomp articu- o "

(The twelfth spisode will be publighad
In The Times next Bunday.)

———— i

Ringworm—
Scalp Sores

1f you want apeedy halp try the 1. 1.
D. E;rucrlpl.bn- Ho easy lo apply, net
greasy or messy. It wWashes Into the
scalp and the r-bl‘l'-t Is Instant.

Or W you are bothered with exosasive
dandruff-—ihe kind that ca almodt
unbearable lching In vour sca

4

e
- § o first, 80 stately and dignified it 1 hi
mounted through a scuttle which the|®nd the | ing my tervors to her. At all events, |in and we will tell you something abeyt
other man lfted for him, and disappesr- | Put 8 moment hefore, shrank back In| when Jane tched on the lights there | What, this presoription, made In the D.
ed somewhere out on the uncharted | ubject terror. The aecond ghoat stepped | was no one Lo be sean. D. D, Laborsatories of Chi W (IRS NG~
reaches of the uniform roofa, over to the switeh whielh controlled room an altogether different | complished In your own mn aod.
The other man turned with aa ugly | electrie lights and ﬂnpdmj the room wi .grnm rom the semblance of Thres aizes, , Bbe & 0, a
oauckle, And he found Jimmy Barton | Hlumination: cheer It had worn sarlier In the even- | vour money back if the firnt bott
walting for him. Mr. Darton saw his| Then it dropped ita sheet and out|Ing. It scemed to be lying in walit for | doss not relleve your case. Try a bot
duty—and did 1t. The ghost's peclatant [ of the ghostly make-belleve atepped | someathing. today  and you ‘will not regret it
was dhoked Into Insenkibllity —~and a few | Jimmy Harton, as cheerful and. un-| Jane hurried over (0 ths heavy soresn Fev 18 Yoans
moments later a second ghget disup- ' ruffled as If masquerading as a ghost | which waa set in frent of the safe, and
peared slong the path thie firat had (were part of his day's work. with Jimmy's assistance, she pulled it ® | ® = he m
‘aken. And the second ghomt wan the| The Jimmy grin vanlshed and in ita|to one wide. - w. Remudy
irst . ghost's double! atead there came a look of that deter- lnﬂmllul wall was a little bom- m .
When )} sensed an allay presence in minstion which does not parley  with ' like e ressmbling Lhe ble STORE
the house, 1 was quite unafrald. I have evil-doery. He advanced unwaveringly typewritars one osees ay L1 ")
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